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ant apon the seene of Tis operations with his
Deownding and malicions eves, had divisnd a
new attack wpon thowe whi opposed him,
That very night, as the hallsdranken con-
pany hroke up, he pouched MeNurdo on the
arm and fed him aside intos that inner room
where they had had their biest mterview,
aGee Tiere, my T, sand he, *Pve got juals
that's worthy of vou at kst You'll have i
doing of it in your own hand L7

“Prowd 1 am to hear "
sweril.

“Yomean Lake two men with v, AManders
and Welsh. They have been warned for ser-
vice. Well never Do right i this St n-
il Chester Wileox has Ty settled, and vou'll
have the thanks of every lTodge in the coal
fields i you can down himn.”

1M oy best, anyhow,
where shall T find T 2"

MeGinty taok hiceternal Falf ehewed, hall
smoked ¢igar front the onrner of Iyis tnonth,
and procecded to draw a rongh diagram ona
paage torn from his notebook,

“Ie's the chief foreman of the Iron Dike
Company.  He's a hard citizen, an plid Color
Sergeant of the war, all sears and yrizzle.
We've had two tries at him: bat had no uck,
and Jim Carnaway lost his life over it. Now
it's for vou to take it over. That's the B,

all alone at the Tron Dike crosseoad, same
a5 vou e here on the map. without another
within capstiot, It a0 pood by div. He's
armed and shoots quick and straight, with no
guestions asked. But at pight well, there he
is with his wife, three children, and a hired
help.  You can’t pick or choos.  It's all or
pone. I vou conld get i bagt of Blasting pow-
der at the front door with o slow mgteh te it

Wt 's the man done?”

*Didn’t T el vou he shot fim Carnasvay 2™

“Why did he shoot him?”

AV hat in thunder has that o do with von?
Carnaway was about his howse at night, anl
e shot B That's enough for me and o,
Yot ve got Lo set the thing right.”

wThere's these two wormen and the ehifldren.
Do they go up too?”

“They have to—else how can we wot him®”

wlt serns hared on thems for they've dion

Mo Nurda an-

Who is e, and

nothing.”

“What sort of fool’s talk s this?
hack ot 2™

“ sy, Councilor, cusy! Whar have I ever
said o done that vou should think [ would be
after standing hack from an order of the Beady-
master of my own lodee? I s right or if it's

|_-).. Vil

wrone, i1's for vor to decide.”

sYou'll doit, then?”

SO eourse I willdo dn”

*When?"

SWell, your had Best give me a night ortwo
thirt I may see the house and make my plans.
Then—"

sVory ool said MeGinty, stiking him by
the Band, *T leave it with. vou 1wl bea
et iy when vou Lo it the news, It*s
fust tHe Tast stepke thatwill Diring them all o
their Enees.”

M":\ll'[{nﬁ thotght long and deeply over

the commission which Tad been s sud-
denly placediintohis hands, The solated hodgse
in which Chester Wileox lved was alout five
miles aff in an adideent vallec, Thay very
night he started off all wlone o pregige for th;-

attempt,  Loowas davlivht belore he retrned

from his reconnaissance,  Nest day he nters
viewed his two subortinates, Munders and
Welih, reikless voungsters who were as wlated
as bt were adeer-hinnit,

Two nights later they met ontside the town,
all three armed, and one of them careying a
ek stuffed with the poswder which was el
i the quareies, [t was twoin the tnorning e
fore they care o thie lonely hotse. The night
wits # windy one, with hroken clonels drifting
swiftly across the face of @ three-guartermoen.
They had been warned to he on thetr gnard
aosinat Bloodhownds; o they moved forwand
cantiotisly, with their pistols cocked in their
hands,  But theére was no sontned save the
howting of the wind, and no movenment Lot
the swaying branches above them.

Ve Murdo srened at the deor of the lonely
hoise: but all was still within. Then he
leaned the powder bag awainst it, ripped o hole
in it with his kuife, and attached the fusee.
When it seas well glizht he andd his two e
patiions took to their heels, aned were somy dis-
tance off, sifeand snugin g heltering diteh,
ffore the shattering roar of the cxplosion,
with the tow,deep damlile of the collapsing
bgifcliing, told them that their work was done,
No cleaner joly had cver heen carried out in th
Blood=stained annals of the socivty,

But alas that work so well arpanized and
Boldly carfed out should all have gone for
nothing! Warned by the fate of the various
vietims, and knowing that he wais parked
down for destruction, Chester Wileox  had
moved hitmslf and his family only the day Lo
fore Lo some dafer and less known quarters,
where a suard of police should wiltch over
them. It was an enipty house which T been
torn down by the gunpowder, and the grim ol
Color Serzeant of the War was still tendhing
digcipline to the miners of Iron ik,

#Leave him to me,” said McMurdo,  #He's
iy mnan, and 111 get him sure if | have to wint
a year for him."

A vote of thanks and confidence was passed
in full lodve, and so for the time the matter
ciiilinl. When a few weeks latef 1t was 1e-
ported in the papers that Wilcox had Deen
diot at fram an ambuscade, 1t was an open
seiret that MeNMurdo was <till at work upon
his unlinished job,

SI_'t'II wore thie methwds of the Society of
Frecmei, anil sueh wore the deeds of the
Seowiets by which they sprewd’ their rule of
fuar over the great and ich distriet which was
for 0 lone g period hanted by their terrible
Whe shotthd these poges be stained

]l!"l'»-u-iu‘l"
Have [ not <and enough to

b fitrther critnes?
shoaw the men and their methods?

These deads ape written in history, and there
are records wherein one may learn of the shoot-
ing of Policemen Hunt and Evans beeause they
hal venturel to grrest two! members of the
aoietv,—a double ouirage planned an the
Vertissy ldie aml carried out in eold Blood
upont 1o helpless and disarmed men,  There
also one may read of the shooting of Mrs, Lar-
v when she was nursing her hushand, who
fieud been beaten almost toodeath Dy orders of
Boss MeGinty.  The Lilling of the elder Jen-
kins, shontly followed by that of his hrother,
the mutilation of James Murdoch . the Blowing
up of the Staphouse familv, and the murder
of the Stendals all folloswed haed apon one dn-
otherin the same rerribile winter.

Darkly the shadow ke upon the Vadles of

Fear,  The spring had come, with runming
hiraoks and blogsomng trees, There was hope
for all nattire, hound so long in an iron gErip;
but nowhere was there any hope for the men
and women who lived under the yoke of the
toreor. Nover had the eloud abwve them hien
s dark and hopeless as in the early summer of

the vear 1870,

CHAPTER VI Danger
I’l‘ wis the hcightof the reign of terror. Me-

Murdo. whe had already been appointed
[nner Deacon, with every prospeet of wme
day stecveding MeGinty as Bodyvimaster, wis
now 50 yecessary 1o the councils of i cotne
fades that nothing wies done without his help
and advice.  The more popalar he hecame,
however, with the Freemen, the blacker were
the scowls which greeted him as he pased
alomg the streets of Vermisaa. In spate of thor
terror the vitizens were tiaking heart to band
themselves together agdinst their oppressors
Rumors had reached the lodge of seeret gather
inges it the Herald office and af the distabuti
of firearms amony the law-abiding people. ol
Metiinty and his men were undisturbed 1
stich réports,  Thoy were numnerous, n 70 (P
and well apmed.  Their opponents were seat-
tered and powerless. Tt would all end, o w
had done in the past, in aindess talk and pos-
sibly i impotent arrests. 50 aiid MeGinty,
MeMunldo, and all the holder spirits.

It was a Saturday evening in May. Satur
day was always the lodge night, and Medlurdo
was leaving his house to attend it when Mor-
fis, the weaker brother of the order, came 16
we hitn. His brow was creased with care, atd
his kindly face was drawn and haggard.

éCan [ speak with you freely, Mr. A
Murdo?™

“Sure.”

& can't forget that [ spoke my hearl to vou
once, and that vou kept it to yourself, even
though the Boss himsclf came to ask vou
about it.”

“What else could 1 do i you trusted me? It
wasn't that [ agreed with what you said.”

] knew that well. But you are the one
that J can :\]Jl';l:» to-and be safe, F'vea seeret
here,” he put his hand to his breast, “and it i
fiest hurning the life out of me, 1w ish it had
come to any one of you but me. IF T tell it it
will mean munder, for sure. It [don't, 1t may
bring the end of us all,  God help me, but |
am near ottt of my wits over itl”

MeMurdo looked at the man carnestiv.
He was teembling in evers limb,  He pouned
some whisky intoa glass and handed it to i,
“That's the physte for the likes of you,™ said
he. “Now let me hear of it.”

Aorris drank, amd his white face took a
“1 can tell it to vouall in one
“There's a détective on

tinge nf enlor,
sentence, ™ said he
our trail. ”

MeMurdo stared at him in astonishment
“\Whe. Man, vou're crazy!™ he said,  *lino
the '{l].u'-' ill of {-uiill' and’ detectives, and
what harm did they cver do usz”

»No, no, it's no man of the district. As you
s1v, we know them, and it is livthe that tho,
But youa've heard of Bretherton's?”

can o,
s [*vp road of some folk of that nanie.
»Well, vou can take it from me vou've uo

show when they are on vour trail.  It's not &

tako-fl-or-miss-it government coneern, It's &
deid earrest Dusiness proposition that’s out



